matter. There in the Parvice standing on a box was a
speaker with a persuasive voice. He stood among hench-
men who bore a Green banner, with white letters:

HYPATIUS for CONSUL.
LIBERTY. LIBERTY.

By the look of the henchmen, they were pugilists of
some fame.

"Yes, rny friends," the speaker was saying, "the Consul
is but a name now, almost a mockery; but he was once
the check upon tyranny, and the Chief Magistrate of the
land. His powers have been usurped or checked; they
have never been annulled, even by tyranny. Legally he
is still the Chief Magistrate. Legally he can act as in
the past, he can restore liberty, he can punish fraud, he
can avenge blood, he can drive out the usurper."

At this, some twenty or thirty men, who had been^
leaning against the wall for the cue, started up and
shouted, "Yes. Drive out the Blue Usurper. Down with
him."

Instantly a drum and trumpet struck up a lively tune.
The party burst into a song:

"But the Consul shall return, my boys,
And strike the tyrant down . . ."

They fell into a military formation, and were away at
once, marching to the singing, speaker and banners and
all, to repeat the process a little farther on.

In the theatre, when she returned, Theodora heard
that some Green gangs had been down on the water-
front and had smashed up the wine-shops of some minor
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